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Queen's maids of honor. Another solace was the
History of the World, the writing of which set his
mind free to wander forth at will although his body
stayed behind the bars. But the contrast was too
poignant not to wring this cry of anguish from his
preface: 'Yet when we once come in sight of the
Port of death, to which all winds drive us, and
when by letting fall that fatal Anchor, which can
never be weighed again, the navigation of this life
takes end: Then it is, I say, that our own cogita-
tions (those sad and severe cogitations, formerly
beaten from us by our health and felicity) return
again, and pay us to the uttermost for all the
pleasing passages of our life past.'

At length, in the spring of 1616, Raleigh was
released, though still unpardoned. He and his
devoted wife immediately put all that remained
of their fortune into a new venture. Twenty years
before this he thought he could make tf Discovery of
the mighty, rich, and beautiful Empire of Guiana,
and of that great and golden city, which the Span-
iards call El Dorado, and the natives call Manoa.9
Now he would go back to find the El Dorado of
his dreams, somewhere inland, that mysterious
Manoa among those southern Mountains of Bright
Stones which lay behind the Spanish Main. The